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ing with the door,'' rouso up and lend a

and yorl"

Thus abjurad, the strangsr orept along the
il toward Jeff and ahn ngndn, ' We bhave
mot with an aceldent.” But hers another and
mightlor gust loft him spoedhless, covered with
thaspray of a widely disorganized waterspout
Al at dangling from the rool, seemaed to be plivy-
115 on the front door, deova hilm into black ob-
sourhty nnd again sandwichoed his host between
tin door and the wall, Then there was s lull,
wnd In the midet of it Yabu BUL, driver of (he
* Plonser " eonch, quistly and eoolly, Imper-
wious in waterproof, walked luto the hall, en-
twred the barrdom, ook a eandle, and, golng
Yehiind the bar, seleotnd & bottls, erltioally ex-
ained it and returning poured out & quan-
tity of whiskey Inn gloss and gulged it in a
#luslo draught. ALl this whilo Jeff wos olosing
the door, and the movk-looking mon was con-
$uez Into tha Hight agnin,

Yuba Bill squared his elbows bohind him and
rosted them on the bar, erossed his logs easily,
nid awalted them, In reply to Jeffs loguiviog.
but respoctful look, he salid shortly:

*Oh, you're thar, aro yo?"

" Yoa, BilL"

* Woll, this yer naw-fangled road o' yours s
ten feot deep In tho hollow with back waler
from tho North Fork! 've taken that yar coach
fnter fowor foot of 1t and then T reckonod 1
oouldn’t hev mare, * Pl stagd on this yerhand,'
wor 1 T hronght the horsea up yer and landed
fom In your barn to ont thele bleasod honds off
till the water goos down, "Thnt's wot's the mat-
ter, old man, and jlst about wot I kalklinted
on from those durned old improvements o
youm.'"

Calaring a little at this My count In the gon-
eral indletment agalnat the usolossness of the
Y Iadf-way Houso,” Jeff nsked i thers were
“fny passengers "

Yuba Blil Indlcatod the meek stranger with
n jock of his thumb, “And his wile and darter
In the coach, They'ro all right and tight, ex it
they was In tho Fifth Avenus Hotel. But I
reckon ho allows to feteh 'em up yor," added
Bill, ns it e strongly doubted the wisdom of the
Rransfer,

The meok man, much mookor for the pros-
enco of Dill, here suggestad that suoh indeed
wns his wish, and further prayed that Joff
would accompnny him to the coach to nssist in
briogiog them up. " It's rather wet and dark,"
eaid tho man apologetioally; *“my daughter Is
not strong, Have you such a thing as a water-
wroof 7"

Joff hnd not; but would a bearskin do?

It would,

Jelt ran, torsa down his extempore window
Surtain, and returned with &, Yuba Bill, who
had guietly and disapprovingly surveyed the
proceeding, hore disengaged himsoll from the
bar with evident relucthnce,

*You'll want another man,” he sald to Jeft,
* anless yo oan earry double, Ez he."” Indicating
the stranger, " ez no sort o' use, he'd better atay
here and 'tend bar,’ while you nnd me feteh the
wimmon off. Specially ez I reckon we've got to
do some tall wadin' by this timeto reach 'em."”

The meek man sat down helplessly in a chale
Indicated by Bill, who at onoa strode after Joff,
In another moment they wors both fghting
thelr way, step by step, agalnst the storm, ln
thnt peculiar, drunken, spasmodlo way so
amuslng tothe spoctator and so exssperating
to the performer, It was no time for conver-
sation, even Interjectional profanity was dan-
gerously exhaustive,

The conch was scarcely a thousand yards
away, but ita bright lights were reflected
in p sheet of dark, sllent wator that stretehed
between It and the two men. Wading and
splashing they soon reached It, and a
gully where the surplus water was pouting
into the valley below. *Fower feet o' water
round her. but oan't get any highor, 8o ye seo
she’s nll right for a mooth o' sich weather,”
Inwardly admiring the perspleacity of his com-
panion, Jeff wus nbout to open the coach door,
when Bill fnterrupted:

Tl pack the old woman, It you'll look arter
the dartor and enny lttle traps.”

A female face, nnxlous and clderly, hore ap-
poearod at the window,

“Thaet's my little gamo," sald DI, sotto vore,

“Is thero nny danger? whers a8 my hus-
band ?'* nsked the woman, Impatiently.

"Ez to the danger, ma'am—thar aln't any.
Yer ez 8afo here vz yo'd be In A& Bacramento
steamer; oF o vour husband, ho allowed T was
o come yir and feteh yor up ti tha hartel, That's
hia loskont!" Witk this cheering speech,
Bill proceoded to make two or three In-
effectunl seoops into the dark interlor,
manifestly with tho idea of scooping out the
lnily in question. In another Instaut he had
enaght her, lifted ‘her gently but firmiy in his
arms, and wns turning awny.

“But my ehild!—my daughter! she's aslaep
=—expostulated the woman ; but Bill was already
swiftly splashing through tha darkncss. Jeff,
left to himsell, hastlly examined the coach;on
the back seat n alight, small Agure, envelopad
In aehoawl, lay motlonleas, Jeff threw the baar-
pkin over it geutly, lifted it on one arm, and
gathering o few travelling bags and baskets
with thoe other, prepared to follow his gulekly
disappearing lender., A few feet from the
sonch the water appearéd to decpen, and the
pearskin to draggle. Jeff drew the Agure up
hlgher, but in valn,

“rie," he snld, softly,

Na reply.

" Kis," shaking har gently.

Thero was o sllght movement within the
wrapuings.

* Conldn't yaelilmb up on my shoulder, honey?
thot's a good elllq ™

There were one or two spnemodle jerks of the
benrskin, and, nided by Jeff.the bund!s was
prosently seatod on his shoulder,

** Are you nll right now, Bis ?"

Bomething liko a lough came from the bear-
skin. Thenn ehlldish volée aald: " Thank you,
I think I am!"

“ Afn't you atrald you'll fall off 7"

A little”

Jeff henitatad. It was beglnning to blow ngain.

**You ¢couldn’t reach down and put your arm
round my nock, could ye, honey '

"1 am afrald not!"—although there tras a
alight attempt 1o do so,

“No B

“No 1

* Well, then, take a good loll, a firm, strong
Liolt o' my bair! Don’t be afrald!"

A smali hand timidly began to rummago in
Jef's thick curle,

" Tako a firm holt; thar, just back o' my neck!
That's right.”

The littls hand closed over balf a dozen curls,
Thiw little Aguro shook and giggled,

" Now, don't you wee, honey, i I'm keerlesa
with you, and don't keep you plumb level up
thar, you jiet give me a pull and fetch me up all
siondingt'

e CUT R

T Of courss you do! That's becauss you're a
litthe Indy1*

Jufl strode on. It was plenaant to fos] thasoft,
wirm Hogera in his hair, ploasant to hear the
fuint childish volos, ploasant to deaw the feet of
the enwrapped llguro agninst his brond broast
Altogethior, o was sorry whon they reached the
dry land and the lea of ths ' Half-way Houss,”
whore nsllght movement of the Agure exprossad
a wish to diamount,

* Not yot, Missy,"” said Jeff; " not yotl
gol ilown away, surel And then what'll they
say!l No, honay! I'll take you rightIn to your
Papn, just ns yo arel’

A low stops more and Joff strode Into the hall,
mnida hin way tothe sitting room, walkod to the
sofn nod deposited his burden, Tha bearskin
full back, the shawl foll baek, and Jeff—={oll baok
toal For bolore him lay s gmall, slight, bat
benutiful and pertoctly formed woman,

Ho had time to soe that the meek man, no
longor mook, but apparsotly a stern, undom-
promising parent, was standing st the head of
thosola; that the slderly end pnervous femnla
was bovoring at the feot, that his aunt, with
avory aymptom of rellglous apd moral disap-
provel of his conduact, sat rigidly in one of the
rigid ehairs—ha had time to sos all thie befors
thie quick, hot blood, Aiying to his faos, sent the
wator loto his eyes, and he could see nothing !

Tha eause of all this smiled—n daxeliog soile
JBuough a falot one—1hat mymentoyily lit up the

You'll

aveters gloom of the room and ita odsupants.
" You must thank this gentleman, paps,' sald
ahe, languidly turning to her fathor, ** for his
kindness and his trouble, He has earrled mo
hora ne eontly and na earolully as if 1 wors &
ehild” Seelng symptoms of a return of Jofls
distress in his eoloring face, she added soltly,
as 1t to horsoll, " TU's n gront thing to bastrong—
nogzreator thing to bo strong and gentio”

The volos thritled throngh Jeff. But into this
dnngerous human muale twangoed tho acoents
of spoolul spiritunl rovolation, and ealled him
to himeoll agnin, 1o yo wise as aarpints, but
barmless ng duvs,” snld Jell's aunt, genorally,
“and lot'om e thankful ee doesn’t aboos tho
stren'th the Lord glves 'ein, but bo allers ready
to answer for It at the bar o' theler Maker."
Posslbly womo soggoestion In her flgure of
sueach rominded hor of Jull's forgotten duties,
wo sha added In the same breath and tone,
Cespeoinlly when teanslent customers 18 wall-
Ing for their leker, and Yuba Bill hammerin'
on the countor with his glass ; and yor yo stand,
Jalf, nover syvon takin' up that wet barskin—
onull to glve that young womnn hor deth,"

Stummering out an Incoherent apology, ad-
dressed vaguely to the oscupants of the room,
but looking toward the Innguld goddess on the
sala, Jull eelzod the bearskin and baocked
out of the door, Then hoe flaw to his room
with It, and then retarnod to the barroom; but
the Impotiont William of Yuba had chirae-
tegistloally helped hlmsell and gone off to the
stable, Thon Jeff stols into tho hall and halted
botors the ¢losed door of the sitting room. A
bold e of golug In agnln, as became the land-
lord of the " Half-way House,”” with an inqguiry
it they wished anything lurthor, had seized
him, but the remembrance that ho always had
moekly allowsd thoat duty to devolve upon his
aunt, aod that she would probably resent It
with seriptural authority and bring him to
shame again, stayed his timld knuckles at the
door, Inthia hesitation he stumbled upon his
aunt coming down the stalrs with an armful of
blunkets and plllows, attended by thelr small
Indian servant, staggering under a mattross,

* I everyihing all right, Auntie " ‘

“Yo Kin be thapkful to the Lord, Jeff Briggs,
that this didn't happen last week when I was
down on my back with rhoumatiz. But ye'r
nevar geatoful,"”

"The young lady—Is she comfortable " sald
Jefl, necopting his aunt's previous remark as
oonfirmatory.

** Ea woll ez enny oritter marked by the finger
of the Lord with gallopin’ consumption kin be,
Ireckon. Andaehe, ez onghter be putting off
airthly vanities, nakin' for a lookin'-glass! And
you! trapsin’ through the hall with her on yer
shoulder, and dancin’ and jouncin® her up and
down ez i It was a ball room 1" A gullty recol-
lection that ho bad skipped with her through
the passnga struck him with remorse as his
aunt went on: " It's n morey that belwixt you
and the wot barskin she aln't got her deth!"

“Don't yo think, Aunty,” stammered Jefl,
** that—that—my bein’ the landlord, yer know,
it would be the sguare thing—just out o' respeet,
ya know—{or me to drop in thar and ask ‘em if
thar's anythin’ they wanted 7"

His aunt stopped, and resignedly put down
tha pillows. “ Sarab," she sald mookly to the
handmaiden, *“yo kin leave go that mattress,
Yer's Mr, Jefforson thinks we ain't good enough
to make the veds for them two city women
folks, and he allows he'll do it himsalf 1"

""No, no, Aunty?" began the horrifled Jeff;
but failing to placate his injured relative, took
safoty in flight.

Onca safe in his own room, his eye foll on the
bearakin., It certainly was wot, Perhaps ho
had beon earsless. Perhaps ho had Imperilled
her Ife! His cheeks flushed as he threw It
hastily in the corner, Something fell from it
to the floor., Jeff picked it up and held it to the
light. It was a smull. a very amall, lndy's slip-
per. Holding It within the palm of his hand as
It it bad beon somo delieate flowar which the
progsure of & inger might crush, hestrodeto the
door, but stoppod. Should he give itto hisaunt?
Even if shaovoriooked this evident proof of Lis
carelessness, what would shethink of the young
lady's? Ought he—eeductive thoughtl—go
down stairs ngaln, knock at the door, and give
it to ita fair owner, with the apology he was
longing to make ? Then he remembersd that
he hind but a few momonts before been dis-
missed the room very much as if he were the
original .proprietor of the skin he had taken,
Porhapsthey woroe right; perhapa he waes only
n foolish clumsy animall Yet she had thanked
him—she bad 8a1d 10 Lve sweet chiildike voioo,
“It Is s great thing to be strong: A greater
thing to be strong and geutle,” Hewas strong;
strong men had aald so, He did not know if he
was gentlo too. Had she meant thal, when she
turned her strangely soft dark oyes upon him ?
For sorme moments he held the slipper heslitat-
logly In his hand, then he opansd hls trunk
and disposing varlous articles around it as if
it wore some fragile, perishabla object, laid it
carefully thaerain.

This done, ho drew off his boots, and rolling
himsell in his blaoket, lay down upon the bed.
He did not opon his novel—he did not follow
up tho exciting love episode of his favorite
hero—so ungrateful Is humanity to us poor
romancers, In tho first stages of thelr real
passion, Al, me! ‘tis the jongleurs and trouba-
iloura they want then, not us! When Master
Blendor, sick for awect Anne DPage. would
“rather than forty shillings ' he had his " book
of songe and Aonnets ” thore, what availed it
that the Italian Boocaolo had contemporaneous-
Iy discoursed wisely and sweetly of love in
prose. T doubt pot that Master Jeff would have
mumbled some verse to himsell had he known
any; knowing none, ho lay there and listened
to the wind,

Did sho hear it; did it keep hor awake? He
had an uneasy suspicion that the shutter that
was banging so outrageously was the shutter of
her room. Filled with this miserable thought,
he arose softly, stole down the stalresse, and
lintenod. The sound was repeated. It was
truly the refractory shutter of No. T—the bust
bedroom adjoiniog the sitting room, The next
room, No. H, was vacanot, Jeff anterad it softly,
ns noftly opened the window, and leauing far
out in the tempest, essayed to secure the noo-
turnal disturber. But in valn, Cord or rope
ho hind none, nor coulid be proouro eithor with-
out alarming his aunt—an extremity pot to be
considered. Juff was & man of clumsy but
forceful expadients, He hung far out of the
window, and, with one powerful hand, lifted
the shutter off I8 hinges and deagged It
poftly iuto No. 8. Then ns softly hoe eropt
up stuirs to bed, The wind howled and
tora round the house; the crnzy water plpo
below Jufls window creaked; the ohimneys
whistled, but the shutter banged no more.
Jell began to doze. " IU's a groat thing o be
strong.” the wind seamed to eay as it charged
upon the house, and thon snother voles sesmed
to roply.” A greater thing to be strong and gon-
tles"” and hearing this he fell asleep,

—

CHAPTER 11,

It was not yet daylight when he awoke with
an iden that brought him hurriedly to his tect,
Quickly dregaing himsolf, he began to eonnt the
money In his pockot, Apparenty the total was
not satisfactory, us ie endeavored to augment
it by looso coine fished from the pookets of hig
other garmonts, and from the corner ol lis
wisbistand drawer. Then he eautiously erept
down staire, seized bis gun, and stole out of the
still sleeplng houes, The wind had gone down,
the rain bad conscd, a fow winrs shone steadily
In the north, and the shapeloss bulk of the
ocoach, its law pa extinguishod, loomad high and
dry above the lsssening wator, in the twilight.
With n swingiog tread Jof sirode up the hill,
and was soon upon the highway nnd stage rond,
A hnlf hour's brisk walk brought him to the
summit, snd the Nrat roay Nashes of morning
llght., This anablod him to knook ovor hall n
dozen enrly qunil, lured by the proverb, who
wora sooking thelr breakfast In the ehinparral.
and gave him courago to contipue on Lis mis-
slon, whioch his perplexed faoe and irrosalute
manner had for the last foew moments ghown to
beno embarraasing one, Atlastthowhile lonces
and lmposing outbulldings of the " Summit
Hotel" rose befora him, and he uttersd a deop
8lgh, There, basking in tho fArat rays of the
morning sun, stood his sucesssful rivall Joft
lookod at the well-bullt, pomiogtable strgcture,

the commanding site and the alr of sorens in-
depondence that sscmed to possess it, and no
longer wondered that the great world passod
him by to linger and rofrosh Itsoll thore.

He was relloved to And the landlord was not
progant In porson, and so confided his businoss
to the barkeepor. At fiest Ib appoared that that
functionary declined f(ntorforonss, and, with
many hendsbhakings and sudible misglvings,
wna ineélined to awnit the coming of his prinei-
pil; but & nearor viow of JefM's perplexed faco,
and an examinntion of Jells gun, and the fow
golns pread befors hilim, Onully indused him to
prodiseo sortaln articlos, which ho packed ina
busket and handod to Jeff, taking the gun and
oolns In oxohange, Thus rolleved, Joll sothis
fuce homoward, and ran a raoo with the morn-
ing loto the valloy, resching the * Hall-way
Houtse " né the sun laid waste its bare, bleak
oullines, nnd relonticssly poluted out its de-
fects one by one,

It was eruel to Jeff at that moment, but he
hugged his basket closa and alippod o the back
door, and the kitchen, whoro his sunt wus al-
ready at work,

“1didn't know yo were up yot, Aunty," sald
Joff, submlsgsively, "It len't more than six
o'olook,.”

" Thar's four maore to leed at breakfast," sald
his aunt, severaly, * and yor's the top blown off
the kitchon obimbly, and the fre only just got
to go."

Joft saw that ho wos in time, Tho ordinary
broaktust of the * Half-way House,” not yet
praparod, consistod of codfislh, ham, yellow-
ovlire blscult, mude aftor a poculine receipt of
Lilw annt's, and potatoos,

“Ixot 0 few fancy Nxing upat the Summit
thia morning, Aunty,' ho bogan, apologoti-
anlly, " #aeln’ wo hadsick folke, you know—you
aad the young Indy—nod thinkin' It might save
you trouble. L've got "em bere,”" aud ho shyly
produead the baskot,

"I ye kin afford It, Joft,” responded hls
aunt reslgnedly, ** I"m thaakfal."”

Thoe reply was so unexpeatedly mild for Aunt
Bally. that Joff put his armse around her and
kisgad hor hard chock., ™ ﬁm Ii't;a“t-»t somo

you was up to some sich fool-
salil Aunt Hally, wiping her chock
missed yer gun from
7 i+ U] ﬁlluawn Was a gerous
efl slipped awny.
o broaklnsted carly with Yuba Dill that
E.u"““' tha latter gentleman's tasiturnity
ing intonsiled at auoch moments through a
abit of confining himself ltglel.lr Lo eat-
ing in the Hmited time allowed his daily re-
11t was not_until they had taken the
table nand were harnossing
them to the conch that Jefl extracted {rom | &
companion some abou FuiAats oy
Jo Mr, and Mes. Mayfeld, oastern touriats, who

0 n tothe Bandwioh Islandas for the benefit
ol thelr ﬁumﬂmar's health. and before returnin
lg New Yo intonded, under the advice o
their physlcinn, to further try the effocts of
mountain nir atthe *Bummit Hotel " on the
invalld, They were aoparently rich pooples, the
coach had boen on them wsolely—aven
the mall and sxpress n senton by a
woparate converanee, gothat they might ba more
lg ependent, It is hardly n ATy to sn
that this fact was by no means mmuboto Bil
—lobarring h&m not only the social contact and
allentions of the ™ Exproéa Acent.,™ but the so-
lection of n box-seated pressuger who always
“a 1ike n man.*

Yo kin knlkilate whit kind of n pardner that
war yaller-liverad Mayfold wonld make up on
that box, partik'ly e [ honrd befors we started
that he'd requested the kimpany’s agent in Spo-

onto to sulact a driyer ez diin’t cuss, smoke,
or drink. He did, sir, by gum 1™ :
| er&kou you wore very careful, then, Bill,”
sald Jefl,
n conrsn,” returned Bill, with o parfectly
diabollenl wink. " In coursa] You know that
"Blue Grass' ' pointing out o spirited londer,
“Bha's a fnir horse ox hiorses go, but gho’s apt
to fesl har onta on a down grads, and takes n
pow'ful deal o° toolhin"’ nnd expinpation afore
she buckles down to her reg'lar work, Well,
sir, I exhorted and labored ina Christlan-like
way with that mare to that extent that I'm
sussed It that ehap dido’t want to get down
aloro we got to the lave] !

* And the Indies 2" asked Jefl, whosa laugh—
posaibly from hia mornlog's experlence—was
not ne ready s tu;;mnrlr. :

“The ladles! El you mean that ‘ar livin®
nhellinTun I pne!md up to yer housa,” sald Bill
promptly. " it's a patr of them in sizs and color,
and v lor n{v first-class undortaker's tonm
In the kintry. hr. Yuu remember thet curve
on Broak Neck Hill, where tho leaders allus
look aa il they was alongside o' the conch and
faced the other way 7 Waoll, that woman sticks

r skull outer the window, nnd ez she, conil-

entinl-liko to old willer-beily, sez sho, * Wil
Ham Henry,' sez she,  tell that wan bis horses
u.u{;uunm “t“”t. .;n sno the—tho—daughier

' i dn't gol — - 3 8
Bill, 3ld you 7' nsked Jeff, whoso laugh had be-
coms quilo unoasy,

o T didn e, sald BIL, with sudden and in-
axplieablo vehomoenes, ** and the less you seo of
her, Jofforaon Briges, the better for you.

‘l‘oomnfoumlmilm:djxﬁalumd E.v llllll.{i mlnnnln‘r

the=.Jo rompinod alinnt un
%u‘:‘r“&ﬁ’#"nﬁ"‘..\ the doar of the '~ Halt-wr
Housa." But Lare apother surprlse awaltod
him. Mr, Mayflonl, erect und dignilfled, stood
upon the front porah as the coach drove up,

_I'.h)rlrnr:" bognn l!ir. Mnaytiold,

“ro wWas no Y.

" Driver "mh‘”ﬁr. Mayfield. slightly wenk-
ening under Bill's eye, " Ishall wanot you no
lumﬁrﬁ “’“Iu r.. o 7" sald Bill, audivly to

2 sapenking to m R RCTHE
Jeft, *'cause thoy call me ‘Yuba Bil* yer

jouts,

4 au is," sald Jeff, hastily. 2

* Mebbee ho's drunk,” sald Bill, audibly; " a

(Lllfn‘iul:j two afore broaklus! somelimes upsots
s kind,

1 was saying, Bill," sald Mr. Mayfleld, bo-
coming utterly limp and woak again under
Bill'a cold gray eyes, '"that I've cuanged my
mind, and ahall stop hore awhille, My daughter
soomp already benetltod by the chavge., You
oan tglltu my traps [vom the t and leuve them

ere.

Bill Iald do
l?l’iﬂ!’&d Mr. Muyiicl
pleased, hoall-Tright «
ed to remove the Ju d
while whistllng lou ITenslve inceadulity,
Then ho climbed U 5 o his box. Mr, May-
fleld, completely deworaliged under this treat-
mont, as & st resort exsinyod patronnge,

" You oan say to the Sacramento agents, Bill,
thn;rfuru entirely satislind, aud—"

Yo needn’t fear but I'll give muqnml char-
ncter,” intorrup Bill eoolly. gathering up his
lines, Thew npanhnpwl. 10 51X hiorses doashed
forward as ono,the co plunged down the
rond, and wns gone. .

With it disappearance Mr. Mayfleld stiffanad
all Illlru;‘nin. *I himve just told youraunt, Mr,
Br‘lmfln." a sald, turning upon Jeff, " that m
daughter has expressod adesireto remain hero |
fow days; she haa allrpl: wall, Bowins to bo fovig-
oruted by the alr. and, nlthough wi expected to
g0 on to tho "Suminit,” Mrs, Mayfleld and_my-
r’nlt are willing to accede to her wishios, Your

opse seowns to be new and clean, Your table—
Judgiog from the brenk{ast this morniug—is
quite satisflactory.

Jeff, in the first Nuah of dolight at this nows
forgot what that breskiast had cost him—lorgot
lllgll muorning's axparionos, and, [ fear, when
he did remomber It. was too full of n vague
hopaelul courngs to approointe It, Conscious v

showing too mueh pleasure, ho affected the
neoessity of an immediate Interview with hi

ll.mtr Inthe kitohon. But his short cut roun

the houss was arrested by avoles and Ogure
It was Miss Mayfleld, weapped in a shawl and
sonted {n & ehnlr. basking in the sunlght of one
of tho bleakest and barest nogles of the house,
Jelf stopped in o doliolous tremor.

As wo arp denling with facts, howaver, [t
woyld be well to look st the cause of this tremor
with our own eyes nnd not JelTe,  Tao bo plain,
my dear madum, as shoe ked inthat remorae-
leas, matter-of-fast Californin sunshine, she
lnoked her full ago—twouts-five, Il o day!
There wore wrinkloa In the cornors of her dark
eyes, contracted and frowning In that nlmnr.
Lrwmlm-'a light; there was a nervous pallor In

er complexion, bul being one ol those ' fust
colornd"” bLrunoties, whoss dyes nre n part of

helr tamperamont, no slckness nor woar could
lonch It out. ‘I‘Im[ of her small mouth was
darker than yours, I wot, and thore wore cor-
taln tnint lines from the cornere of her delicate
nostrils indieating plturnate rop resalon nnd ex-
oltemont under cortnin pxporisnves, whioh are
not found in the classic idenls, ow Jeff knew
othing of the classio [deal—d1d not know thnt &
thousana {mu'n ago tertnin sensunl idiota had,
with brush aud chisol, Inflicted upon the
world tho personifioation nf the strongest and
most delieate, most conteolling and most subtle
padsion that humanity s cavabloof, in the ke
noss of n thiok-wnisted, |denless, exprossion-
lessia, purl-eullr vontontod femaly animal: and
that thousands of Idiots had sinee then insistod
upon perpeiuiting this modsl tor the benoflt of
Aworld that Liad gono on slghing for, pioine
for, tighting for, and ecsistonally blowing ite
bruins out avor types far removed from thot
Ilatio standnrid, Consoguently Jelt saw only
n faco full of pwnll-ll.-tll«a and probabilitios,
Iramed in a small delicato oval, saw u slicht
womnu's form—more than usually simall—und
board wlow voles, to him full of gentle pride,
pasaion, pathos, and weakness nnd was heljloss.
only seid *gool morningg,' " snid  Miss
Mayfold, with that slight, arch satlsfastion in
tha obhdryation of moseuline hashfulooss,
witloh the bost of her §2x cannot forega,
Thiank yiu, miss; good morning. 1've hean
wanting to say o you that 1 hops you wissi't
mal, you know," stammored Jolt, deaporatoly

lntant upiin uu-lll.nrz ol Lits apnlogy.
It s ror irl\ol)\-t iis murning=suvhnchangel"

&.

one, and

« resignadly, cooll
s, Ao 1’40 l.lllz
nil than proceod-

t. all the

n .Ill.“ i

continued Miss Maylald,

* Yon, miss! M konow I reckonod-—nat loast
;vl.:;l your Iather sald, wade :un?m kilnte that

oy —

Miss Mayfleld, still smiling, knitted hor hrows
and went on,  ° L mlopt 50 woll last niglit," sha
siid, gritolully, "and foal so much bsttar this
morning, that [ \'Tnmru.l oul, I asem to b

cluking In hondth Lo thls olesr sunllght,”
Cortniuly, wles, L l Vs III,\" l‘. your

R R e e
m&—'ﬂn rlny np M, llus;l uld, it !ou'ﬁf%rr o
up lh? anghtor;’ and when we come to the

eonch 1 saw you asleop-like inthe corner. nnd
belp' ampll, why, miss, you know how nat'ral it

in

O, Me. Joft 1 Mr. Briggn!” sald Miss Mny-
flold, plaintively, * don't, please—don’t spoll tio
Bost e mxill.mont I've hald In many yenr, o
thmﬁf\t wig s ohild, 1 know, pnd—wall, yon
And," she sald andacionsly, snddeniy bringing
hor bine @yin to bonr on kim like n rifle, * you
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hhuldﬁllhnunht was (naudible, but not in-
vlnll-lu. #-nt)lnlrIlluhil mr u?nus.;ll ril it l;\ hliIn
ey e to protest with o fnint eolor In her clhionk,
'l)i:ua does Nature beteay lscll to Nuture the
world over, .

The color taded, Tt A dreeadful thing to ba
L \;uak ugd ol pless, nud o put ovarybody to
such trouble, lan't it, Me, Jo@ ¥ 1 bag your pars
don—your aunt enlls yon Jefr."

* Ploase eall me Joff," s Je
surprise rapldiy gainiog courage.
anlla mna thnt,"

iss I!n’vﬂﬁhlnmllml. 1 suppose I muat do
whit everyhody dovs, So lbaiems thint we areto
give you the Lroubile of keopiog us bure until 1
&t hstter or worse i
» Misw,

" Therefura I wont detaln you now. 1 only
wnntod o thank you for vour gentleness list
night, nnd to nasurs you that the bearakin dil
nof geive ma my denth,'

Bho smilod and im-.ldn_-l har small hend, and
wrappod hor slinwl ngain olosely neound her
shinuldecs, and tirosd hor ayes upon the mown-
tnins, westurca which the now guick-mindad
Jofl intorpreted us a goutle diswissn!, aud New

o his own
! I-Evun budy

to gank his aunt.
ora ho grow practical. Rewdy moncy was
noepded s for tho " Hall-wiy Honse' was such a

publle monument of l-luck thet Joff had no
crodit. . He must Keep up tho tnlde 1o tha lovel
aof that fortunate break fist—to do whiel el
$1.50 in the L teft by DL and $2 60 produoced
by ll‘{ﬁ Aunt Sally feom hor work-buasket,

“Why not nsk Mre. Mayfleld to mlvance yo
suthin?'' said Aunt Killy, .

o blaod flew to JofTs fneo. * Nover! Dou't
nnr_tlmt nunin, Aunty.

Tha tone apd maunsr wero 8o unliko Jeif that
tho old lndy sat down hall feightened, aod tak-
ingthe mrn-‘m of her spron in ber hands be-
g to whimper, .

“Thar now, Aunty! I didn’t mean nothin'—
anly I you eare to hnve me about the rlmm nhny
longor, and T eeckon (Us little good T am ooy
wny," he nddod, with g now found bitterncss in
his tone, “* yo'll not ask wo to do thw™

“What's gone o' ye, Jeir?" sald his aunt,
lu}uhrluualv i “ yeaint nat'ral like'r

off lnughod, * Bee hero, Aunty ¢ I'm goin'to
tRjkq You itnow Habibit ¢
10 mnre ¥

** You: U'm golog tosall hor, The blacksmith
offered mo a hundred dollars for ilur Inst

LLiid %

" Ef ya'd done that n month ngo, Jaff, exl
wanted yo to, instead o' keoping the brute to ant
yo out o' house nnd home, yo'd be better oft.”
Aunt Bnlllr naver let slip nn opportunity to = ime-
prove the ocenslon,” but preferred to exhort
Ve ? prostrate body of the " improved.”
" Wall, ll‘l;lxu he mayn't change his mind,"

Jefl wmilod at such asugeestion regardingthe

st ha within ffty milles of the *° Hal
Houne,” Novortholess ha wen
stable, lnd out and saddlod n
mnre, petting her tho while, and keoping
up A runuplhg commentury of unrc_-sumﬁ
epithota to which Rabbit responded  wit
nwhinny and playfal reaches after Jefl's red
flannel sloove. Whoreat Jeff, havinge loved the
horse untll it was displaced by another mis-
tmu.ﬁrnw rave and suddenly threw his nrms
around Rabbit's neck, and then taking Ralbit's
nose thrust it In the bosom of his shirt and bheld

for n mogmnl. Rabhit hacom-
Ing uoneasy, Jeil's mood ed, too, aod hay-
ing caparisoned himself and chnrizer In true
vaquero style, not without s little Mexiean dan-
dyism s 1o the sot of hils dovskin trousers nud
the tis of his red sash, put & sanbrero rakishly
on his curls and lnnpod into the saddle,

Jelf wias n fale rlder in & country wherp rid-
lng was undorstood as a natural instinoet, nd
nuot as A purely iflcinl habit of horse and
rider: l.‘l!fl?!'ﬂllﬂlll.! he was not perahed ull.
jockey fashion, with a knee wrip for bis body
aund a roin rost for his wrms on the beast's
mouth, but rode with long, loosa stirrups, lis
logs a{Mnlng the barpel of hils horse, lils
Aingle rein lyiog lovss npon har neck, Inaving
her head fres us the wind, Alter this fashion
he had often emorged Hc\mnclnmi of dust on
the rod mountaln rond, strikiong admiration
into the hearts of the wasinrers and conch pns-
sengers, and leav imr o m‘u of plonsont incense
in the dust belinid him, It was therefore witn
considerabile confidenee In himeell, nod n little
human \’nnlt{xllm: 1o dnahied round the houss,
und threw lils mare akurul\lly on her haunclins
exnctly afoot befors Misa Mayleld—himaell n
resplendont vislon of fyving riata, orimson
scarl, fawn-colored trousers, and jingiing sil-
ver apurs,

“Kin I doanythin'for yo, mies, at the Forksi"

Miss Mayfield looked up quintiy. 1 think
not,” she eaid indiferently, as If the Aaming
J(‘ﬂ' WAN I VOryY ArInmon ooCurre nsa,

Joff hero pormittod the mare to balt ifty yarids,
enihit b up sharply. swung her round on her
Off hind heel, pormittad hor to paw tt
or twire with her white-stockin
and then, with anothee dash forward, pulle
herup nealn just befors she apparently took

nyfisld nnd her chatr In a running leap.

* Ara you aure, migs ¥ asked Jeff, with a
flushied face and o rather lugubrious voice,

“*Quite so, thank you,” she sald coldly, look-
:m: l-mrt this centaur to the wooded mountiin
My ond,

r‘fr llunfolu:ll!{ erushed. wns hm-[q:i meakly
away, whoen nehildiit » volve stoppetd Hilm,

** It you are golna hivar nearpenter's nlmpb}‘nu
micht et 0 new satier for my window ; it blew
awny lnst night.”

1t did, miss '

" Yes" antd tha shrill voles of Aunt Sally
from the doorwny, ”II‘ courss it dul! Yo
must bo erazy, Jefl, for t m{ itstands in No, 4.
whar yo must have put It aflter ye pioked It up
outside.™

Jefl, consetons that Miss Mayfleld's o5os wore
on his suffused faco, stammered = that he would
Attend to it,” and put spurs to the mure, onger
only o sseape,

t was nuot his nu‘lTr digcomMure; for the
blncksinith, seelng Joff ‘s norvousnoss apd nnx-
loty, waa suspicions o! somcthing wrong, as
the world s apt 1o be, and nppensed his con-
seience alter the worldly fushion, by drlvineg n
hard bargain with the doubtful brotherin afflje-
tion—the morality of & liorse trade residing al-
wnys with the seller. Wheroby Mastor Jeff ro-
ceived only elghty dollars for horse and outhit—
worth at least two hundred—and wns also
mulcted of forty dollars, principal and intercst
for past servics of the blacksmith. Joff walked
home with forty dolinrs in ia  pooket-
capital to grmm:um hia honest calling of inn-
keoper: the blacksmith retired to an adicin-
1n5 tavern to diseuss Jeff's wffalrs and further
reduce his eredit, Yot I doubt which was the
happlor—the blacksmith sstimating his possi-
bie gains, and doohiful of some uncertain se-
quence in his 1N, or Jeff, b-mlrnr:\rllr re-
Ieved, bounidlessly hopeful, and 1l od with the
viigue delights of a Pnt passion. The ooply
discontonted brute in the whole transaction was

sr Habbit, who, migsing certain attentfons,

samo indignant, after the manner of her gox,
blt a piece out of her erib, kickod n holoin her
box, and, recoiving n bad character from the
vlaeksmith, gave a worse one to her late master,

Jefl's purchnses woro of n temporary and
oroamental guality, but not always judiclous s

permanent Illiv'.mgﬂm. averhearing some
remark fro s Mayfleld concernini thy
dangerous oharneter of the two-tined stoel
fork, which was part of the table ﬂqul?nﬁn of ths
“Halt-way House,” Lie purehased Halfa dozen of
what ils aunt waa plenscd to specily as ' split
apoons " and thurshy lost hia Inte gond stand-
tng with her, Hy niot only ropaired the window
shutter, but tempered the slnrlnlp window [taulf
with n bt of curtain; ho half carpoted Miss
Mayfold's bedroom with wilident skins and the
uow historlenl bearskin, and felt himsoll over-
pald when that young Indy, passing the soft
tabby skius noross ha;‘ cheesk, doclired they
waora  Ulovely,”  For Miss Mayteld, deppre-
euting sinughter In the ahstract, acosptad its ro-
eulta gratefully, liko the rest of her sex, and
while willlng 10" lot the hoart upgallod play,™
neverthuless was ablo to congole hersoll with
Its vonisop. The woods, hesides yielding nid
and comfort of this kind to tha distresssd
damsel, wera fiamnhoyant with wivid spring
blossows, and Jeff [t up the cold, white walla ni’
her virgin cell with demonstrative color. and
maoda—what his nunt, a el.mmlsi soul, ghose
Ideas of that guality wore bused upan tiy nb-
senco ol any color whatever—called *a litter,”

The result of which was to make ﬁlas May-
fleld, otherwlsv Innguid and enmupd, weleoms
Jef's pressnon with o smile: to make Joff,

our advice,

f-wny
brimkly totha
andeomae gray
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otherwise anxious, enger, and keenly attentive,
mute and l'nlv'll“ll.l hivr presouce, WO Symp-
toms bad for Jeff,

onntime Mr. Mayfleld's small conventlonal
fpirit ploed for followship only to found in
largor elvilizations, and sought, under plon of
business, r visit to Saernmento, where & fow of
the Mayflald type, wore still to be found.

Thin was 6 rollof to Jeff, who. onl
his regard for the dauglter, was kept from
opon quarrel with the fathor, He fancind Miss
Mayfield Tolt rolfeysd too, nlthouih Jeff had
noticed thut Maviuld hind delerred to bhie daugh-
tor moro ofton than to hiswife—ovor whom vour
conventional small nutocrat s always victorls
ous, It takes tho lsgnl matrimon!al eontract Lo
lr'r-'lul'rly duvelop the first-class tyrant, male or
cmnio,

O one of theso days Jeff was returning
through the woods from marketing at the
Farks, wlilch, sinen the sale of Rabbit, had bas
ovme w footsors nid tedlous Luslnoss, o had
reanhed the odgo of tho forest, nod, throwgh the
wider-spnood troes the blonk sunlit platesy of
hils houso was bogluning o open out, whon ho
Rtoppad Instantly, [ konow oot what Jeft had
teon thinking of, as he tradeed slong, but hore,
nliat ones, Ho wne theillod and possosaed with
tho ador of spme faint foreign porfume. Ho
Oushoed o little ot fiest, and nu-n turned pate,
Now the woods woro na full of ma delivate, ns
subtle, wa gratoful, nud 1 wot, fur healthivr anid

it ek Odors thing this; but thils reprosontsl 1o
dellthe physleal contiguity of Miss Mayfield,
who had the kuac ceuline to some of her
sox—al asloet g n perfumes thit Ldeally (denti-
fed hor, Jolt looked wround cautiously; ut the
foot of n tres hogd by lay one of hsr wraps, still
rodoleut of ey, Jeff puit down the bag whiol,
Iu Hew ol o msrkot buskot, o wan onrcslog on
116 8 lismgdor, and with a blusliing fnoo Eld 1t
behind atree. 1t coutalned her dzuuur!

Ho took n fow stops forwnrd with no NESUMpe
tion of easn and upsonsciousness. Then Lo
nﬂlloml. er ot n humlrw.L rﬂrda distant sas

los Muyfeld on 8 wossy boulder, her oloak

through

——

hanging from hor shouldors, her hanls elaspnd
round hoi eroshed knoos, and one it feot out
—nn mu;‘a:nUnz comblnntion of E\'nquu ing
angd littds Bea Kidding Hood in everything, T
foar, but orsdulousanoss nnd aolf-davotion. Sho
noked up as bies waliked toward ler [noni com-
Klat that the 1ittle witoh had not slrondy gopn
iim_ hall & mile nway ! and smiied swontly ns
Klie looksd at him. So swootly, Indessl, st poor
Joft falt ke tho hinlking wollof the ol worid
fubile, nnd hoswitmted —na thot woll did nof, Thae
Unliforntn g ir v prossihly deprseintol,

" Citan I" whe ocied, In s small boad
voloen, notuniike a bird's twitter

Jelf lumbess] on eclameily. His high boots
had become auddenty vory hoavy,

“ a0 elned to sea yon,  es juet tieed poore
mother out<m alwnys treloe peopls out=nnd
Bliw's goun back to the honas to writa lettors,
st down, Mr, Jedt, der, pleasn ™

Jodf, fecling nuoor fortably targoe o Mins M y-
Nl presonce, oamfully soated himsell on
the edga of s vory low stons, which had the
elfoct of hrineing his knees up on 8 lovel with
}n; elibi, and pfioetod o oase glicingly sii-
teed,

“Or lla down, fhere, My, Joft—it Iy #0 com-
fortanie,”

Jutr, wi'llg‘ o deendful econvictlon that he wis
arnshing down ke a falling pine teee, man-
nged nt Inst (o ncqulro o recnmbent position it
A roepeetful distencs from the Hitle dgura

torie Isn't 1t nleg ¥

*Yeg, Mins Muyfiold”

Bt porhings, ' wdd Misa Magfiold, now that
ghe bl bim down, "' perbiaps [y-nl forn linve ot
somothing to do, Donr mo!l M Hko thint
naghty hoy in the stors book, whio went round
1o nll tho nntmuis, In torn, neking thvm to pliy
with him. Ho coubl onfy il the bytterfly
whohnd pothine to do. 1T don't wonder b wis
sgasteld. 1 hote Buaiternles."

Love cluriflos tho iotelieot | Joff astonishod
At hbmselt baest out, *° Why look yer, Miss Miy-
Melid, the batterfly ony leg o day oF two to—to—
todtve and=his hinppy 1

Miss Mugtlold orosy
inutly, nlter the s
renttormd

Lher knoes negaln and in-
i fnshion of her sex,
I8 Infollocts Ly m swiit ty
beteaet tos the conerete, Buk, pon've
¥ M, Jot, Yon'eo anlwaye dolng
IE=you’'ve buen bunting.
A T wnld JefT, scarlet, ns he thought of
his rnu In pawn ot the Bumit,

=, ;m you do Bunt; I know IL"

uw ¢

‘You shot thoso lsl!:‘l“ for mo the moralng
after Ienme. 1 hoard you go oul—onely—very
oarly.”

“Wh l\‘f-xl l'l“fl‘?'?ll you slept so well that
nighit, Mins Mauy deld,™

“Yer but thera's a kind of delielons halt=
sloep thut sick poople have somotlines, winy
thuy kpnow and aroe gratofully vous jous that
othier people nee doine things for thom, and it
mnkes thiom rest adl the sweeter.”

There was n dend sileneo,  Jef, threilling nll
aver, dared not sa mnﬂulntr to dispal hils de-
Hetons dronm.,  Miss Mayfinld, slurmed ut'hiu
reditiposs with the Gattarfly Hlusteation, stopped
ghort. Thoy both looked at the prospeet, at the
distant * Summit Hotel"—k mers suow deift on
tho monntnin—nt the clenr sunlleht on ths bne-
ren phlitenn, at the bleak, unsompromising
‘Hnl:wn?- House."' nud—said nothing.

“Toughtto ba very eratcful,” at st Legan
Miss Mayiield, In quite another voice, nnd n
suiestion that sho was now approaching real
and profitabile conversation, " thnt I'm =a mosh

betwer. This mountaln wir hns beon Hke balm
tin me. I feal T nin growing strongor day by
dny.

Ido not wonder that you are go h-althy
and sostrone ns you are, M., Jofl'”

JoIf, who rually did pot know before that he
was &0 hoalthy, wpologotically aduitied tha
fuct. At themnme_time, he was misernoly con-
nclons that Miss Mayvfeld's condition, despite
bier (] lealth, was very superior to his own,
LA month weo,” sha continued, reflectively,
‘my mother would newer have thought (8 pos-
wible to lunve mo hero ilone. Perhups sbo inay
L m'mv worried now.'

Mirs Mayfleid Lad caleulated over mnch on
Jefls recumbent position. To her surprise and
slight mortification, he rose instantly to his
feot, and suld noxiously: :

“Kf you thin g0, ties, p'raps I'm keoping
you hope” =

“ Not nt atl, Mr. Jefl. Your beln
suflicient excuse for my staving,” she ruplivd,
with the lnrge dignity of a small body,

Juff, mentally and physieally crushed agnln,
oame down w little hoavior thnn batore, nml re-
elined lumbiy at her foot, Sctond knoek-down
bl:gvly;‘rur Miss Mayfeld

‘ame, Mr. Jefr," gnld the triumphant
goddess, in her fipst voles, “tell me sonie-
thing about yourself, How dg you live
hers? 1 mean what do you do? ‘inu ride, of
eourse—and \mr{ wall, 100, 1 ean tell you, Bu
you know that. And of course thou senr! nu
the ellver spuras aond the whole dishing squi-
e aro not intended cuatirely for yoursall.
Nol Bomn young woman ia\Jnadu linppy Ly
that exhibition of eourse. Well, then tiere’s
the riding down to see her, and porhings the
riding out weith hor, and—what ¢lso?"

“ Mins Maviield,” sald Jefl, suddenly risin
above his olbow and his ecomumnr, *© thar f=n't
no youne woman ! har lsn’t apother goul ex-
cept yonrsoll thiat 've lalid eyes on, or enred to
Aol minve 've been Ef tny aunt hes besn
telling o tint—she's—sho shv—sl—sho lvs"

Absclote, undiluted truth, .
montnry nature, s & Illrf!'lll: lil'lhl"lll At
Miss Mayfield was no exception, N
Inuched, aa she felt &iio owsht o and
might with apy othor wan thauy JoIr; 1l
got frightoned, nod eaid buerledly, *
you misundersinnd me.  Your aunt has said
nothing.” And then eue stopped with n pink
spoton her chisekbones, First blood for Jam!

Now this would pever doj it wns worss than
the butterflies! She rose 10 her full helglt—
four feet cleven nnd a half—und drew her cloak
over hershouldors. " Tohink I will return to
the house,” sho sald, guivtly, “ Teuppose I
oUgHt not to overtusk iy steongth,”

* You'd better let me go with you, miss,” satd
Jefl, eubmissively,

“Twillon one condition," she sald. recover-
Ing her archoess, with o Yittie venots in it I
fonr. “You were going home, too, when 1
called to you, Now, 1 do nat intend to let you
leave thnt baug bebind that tree, nod then have
to coma back for it. just because you losl obliged
to go with me. Dring it with you on ong arm,
anil Ull take the other, or vlse=T1'l1 go nlone.
Don't by alarmied.” she added, softiy: " 'm
stronger thin I was tho flrst night 1 camo
lwln;? you carrled mwoe and all my worldly goods
hos s

she turned apon him her subtleo mogoetio
eyos, nud looked ot him ns she Ll the lrst
nightthey mot. Jell turned away bowilderod,
but proseatly appeared ngaln with the bag on
Lis sionlder, and hor wrap on his arm.  As she
slipped bor Little hnnd over his sloeve, he be-
wan apolugetically nnd norvously—

When I said that about Aunt Bally, Miss,

The hand |mmediately becams limp, the grasp
eonventional
1 was m#®, Miss," Jeff blundered on, “and
I don't gee how pou belleved Ii—knowiug every-
thing ¢z you do. ™"
g | nw~kunw1nmfrurrthlus naldo?" asked
¥,

M AP A o wnd about th te
1%, abou ¢ quail, nnd about the teag !
oy Ub." sajd Miss )‘ius—g..hr. )

Five minutes later, Yuba Bill nearly ditehed
his couch 1o hiis utter amazement atnn npEar-
sotly slmple s‘pm:tnr:lc A tall, good-looking
roumf follow. in a red shirt and higl bouts,
earrying n b on his back, nnd, beslde him,
banging confidentinlly on his arm. n_small,
sleht, pretty girl in_n rad cloak, " Nothing
fuean nbout her, eh, LI sald an ndmiving
box passenger, ' Young couple, I reckou, just
out from the States.”

“No,” roaraed Bill. ]

" Oh, wnu. his sweetheart, I reckon?" sug-
gosted the box passenger.

" Nary timoe!" growled Dill, " Look yar! 1
know 'em bLoth, and they koows me, DI yo
notiss she nevoar drops hie arm when sho seos
the stage comin', but Kinder trapes slong jist
the same. Had they been courtin’, she'il hov
droppod his arm like pigen, nod walked on
t'ather side the road."”

Nevortheleas, for somo otvult reason, Bill was
ovidently out of humer; and for thy next fow
wilos exhorted tho lmpenitent " Blue Gruss™
liorse with conslderablo fervor,

Meanwhile this pair, ontwardly the plotura of
irrlaturikl 1‘unulmlmff. slowly -h‘uﬂ.-n.-l-.l.f the hill,
n thnt brief time, fiiling o get st any fugthor
fncts rognrding Jellls §ile, o1 porliaps reading
thostory quite plainly, Miss Maylleld had twit-

hore ia n

torod Trcullv wbout hegsolf, She painted hop
trovis life in the Sandwich Islands, hor deli-
clous " lneiness," a8 sho called it; " for you

kpow,” sho added, **although I hnd the oxouso
of bulng an Invalld, and of Hving in the lnzicst
ellmate in_the world, and of laving monusy, I
tmiuk.llr_.!oﬂ'. thnt I'm nnturally luzy, Perhaps
I 1 lived here long cuougli, aud got well ngaln,
I might do something, but I'don't think T could
ever bo llke your aupt,  Agd there sho Is
now, Mr. Jefl. mnkluf signs for you to hasten,
No, don't l}niud mo, but run on ahosd: el |
ahall inve her blaming mo fordemoralizing you
too, Go. I Insist u’rm it! Toeanwalkthe rist of
the way alone, Will you go? Yon won't?
Then 1 shall stop hare uud ot stir another step
forward until you do,”

Hho lttapn HRITY juullm‘hﬂ hilt earnestly, In
the middle of the road, and emphasiod Lo (de-
termination with a nod of herhwl, an netlon
thit, howover. shook her hiat fiest cukishly oyver
ons eye, and than on the ground. At which
Jeff laughoed, pioked it up, presomed it to Loy,
aud then ran off to the houss,

CHAPTER 111,

+His nunt met him angrily on the poroh,
“Thar vo nre at last, and yer's n stranger
waitin® to aeo you, He's boen axin wll sorts o'
quastions abou™the houso apd the Lusinsas
and kinder snoopin' round pormiskins,
don't litke his (ooks, Joff bt that's uo ronson
why yo should be gullivantin' round in busis
noss bours,"

A lnrge, thizk-sst man, with a mechanienl
Roiile thnt waos oo ovort net of fals L T HATT
wis lunm."l:u: in tho Larroom. Jofl dimly ra-
mombered to have gesn lilm at the ast county
clestion, distributing tioketa at the polls, This
gave Joff a slight prejudice ngninst him, but o
Eredier prosentiment of soms vaueao evil in the
Bir coused him to motion the stranger to an
empty room In the nugle of the house boliind
the barroom, whioh was (oo nesr the hail
:?:lr-;uall whivh Miss Mayileld mwust preseutly
JA8A,

It was an inftoliclions ant of preenution, for at
thnt vurr moment Miss Maytiold slowly passad
benoeath ta opon window, and gselng hor clinir
fnthe sunny angle, dropped 1nto it for rost sl
Emmil'lv maoditation, 'm!lnquuht]'r wlhin ovar-
enrd every word of the following colloguy
The Bleangoer's voloe: " 'Well, now, seeln' ez

vi boen waltin' for yo over o hour, off and
OB, aud ez wy blzness Witk yo Iy two wogds, I

etrikes me rnt puttin'
in this yer Interviow, Mr. Joefferson e,

off's voioo (n little husky with restcaint):
*Whint Is yor business ey

o Bteanger's voice Oneilyl: 1t an st

tachiment on this ver sroperty lor prinelpal, ln-
terost, nnid costs—one frundeeid and twulyo dols
Inrs and sovunty-fve cents, st the sult of Cyrus
Parkor,” a

Jofla voleo (fn gulek eneprise): ** Parkor ?
Why T enw him only yesterday, nad he agroond
to walt s spedi longer,™

The Huuttm"r'u vulra: " Mebbas ha did] Mab-
Bais Diet Do atorwnrd suthion’ about thiegoin's
on g yare, Mobbaw Lo honed suthin® o' prop-
Wty !J...m' convertod Into reidy -’nrll-- wloh prop-
erty o horsgs, guns, and sich!  Mebies ho
honrid o gy and fostive dulna’—ehleking svery
diy. Tronh owem, bulelior's mont port witis, and
wieh ! Moblwi ho allowed that his clinpnees o
gettin' s own honest grab outor his de Wila
oo’ wiighty  slioel  Mabbao Uowder) e
thought he'd ask the mian who bought yor
Bowse, and the man you pawnod yer maul 1o,
wiiik waus @oln’ onl Mebbse ho thought w'd
Hiko to seut i holt s suthin® himsell, even i 1L wis
only some of that yar ehickin and pory wine!

Juils volio tonenestly and hastily): " They'ro
not for mo, T hiws a_ family _b wrding  here,
with a siex dmightor. You don't think—"

The Bteanger’s voleo (lisily): 1 reckon! I
soed you nnd lier precsmbulatin’ down tho hill
lockin' nrinm, A K doul o' ulr’h!.Juﬂ‘—'fnU!!
l.'x‘{u.'ntu‘nl Haow dovs Aunt Bally tuke 1e"

allght wiinkiog of thoe fluor and window

=i ikl silonce, %

Tho Sieangor's voleo (very faintly): ** For
Chod's sike, Iot o up!” =

Julls volve (vory distinetly): ** Another word !
Irl::l.m 1":}-u i voles above s whisper, uud by the

ving G—"

.

Hilrtioo, =

Tho SBteangor's voloe (gasping): ™ I-I—
prom lee!™ 3

Joils voloe (low and desporatel: * Get up
out of that! St down thar! Now hear mie!

I'm not realsting your prooess, [ you had il
h=—11 ns witnssca you daren't say taalf, I'yve
shut o your foul Jaw, anil Kept it fepm paisnn-
ez thie e, aud thne's no law in Callforny nazin
I Now listen ! Whint!  You will, will you#”

Evorythiog quint, o bird twitteriog on the
witdow ludge, nothivg moro, i

The Strangeir’s yolee (vory husky): "1 cave!
Gl s whiskey,” .

Jells volee: " Whun we're through. Now
listen! You can thke possession of the houso;
YOil O/n ﬂlnlut babind rhe bar and tnke every
cont that cowes in} you onn pravent anything
golng outs bot oz lonse ns Mre. Mayliald and Lis
Taily stisy liore, by the llvin
law—1'll Lo bosa here, an
Keow it l" 5

Ton Btrangoer's voloa (weakly and submis-
sively): "'That sounds squire. - Auythin' not
wiin the lnw aud in reason, Jeff!

Jel's volce: 1 mean to bo square,  Hero s
nll the money 1 bave, ten dollars, ihy it fo)
any extra troublo you rluu" linve to satisly me,

_}]mum_-—!huplmkmg of colin, =

The Steanger's volee [doprecatingly): " Well!
I rookon that wonid be ubout fair, naider tho
frouhile " U wonk lnugh hore) " just now, "Taint
evory man oz hez yourzreip, Hel hel Hdn
Lwdn't took me so suddent like—lo! he l—waoli!
—how nbout thist ar whis nf i)

Juft's voleo (vaolly): Ul birlng 01,"

Htu-fn-'. silonon, coughing, spitting, and throat

md-ln«{ Oor no
thisy shall never

elenring from thy Stranger.
Stops nanin and the allek oLulmu. —
The Stranger's volos (submisslvely): In
ecourse I wnst go back tothe Forks and fotoh up

myduds, Yo konow what I mean! Thar now—

don't, Mr, Je :

Jefl's volco (sternlyl: "I T find you go bnek
on _me—

The Steanger’s volos (hurriedly): " Thar's
my haod on it. Yo can count on Jim Dodd."”

A bird lights on the

Steps ngnln, Bllunce,
All 1s

window ledie, and paers into the room.
at Fust,

- - L - - -
Jeff and the dopnty sheriff walked throngh
the barroom and out on the poreh. s Moy-
Nedd (nnn acmehsic looked ul.. from her botk

“P've written i letter to my tathor that I'd lke
to havo mailed nt tho Forks this afternoon, she
said, Inoking from Joff to the stranger: © per-
haps this gentlemen will oblige me by taking it
i0he's golne that way.'

ST ke i, Miga,” gild Joff, hurriedly,

N wold Miss Mayilold, archiy, * I've taken
up too el of your time alrsady.

“1'ns ot your gervice, miss," sntd the stranger,
eonslderilly afficted by tho rpectaclo of this
'l who certainly at that moment, in lier
os annd slightly pink chesks, bolied the
ion of 1 Leaith. :
patik yon,  Doear me!" she wna rum-
mizinug in o rotleale and in ber pockets, ™ Qb,
g}r‘ Jofrl™

**Yom, mias?"” .

1" so frightened [

2 l-ln\r. miles ?”

“1 have—yes—I have laft that lstter an the
stump in the woods, where I was sitting when
you came, Would you— "

Joff dartod (nto the house, sefzed his hat and
stoppod, Hoewas thinkine of the stranger,

“Could vou o kind?

Jeft looked in her ngitated faco, cast A moan-
l?zlg:uw at the stranger, and was off lkea
shot.

Tue Aradropped out of Miss MayNeld's eyves
and cheoks, She turned toward tho stranger,

* Plense stop thils way,"”

Bue nlways hnted her own ehildish trablo, Dut
uat it that momaor put
oree nnd Jdigoity Intoit, nnd wias_corcespond-
ingly satisfled. Tho doputy sheriff was aqunily
r!{-;uu:d._ and came toward the uprlght Hitle
lgure with open admiration.

*Your nnme I8 Dodd—Jumes Dodd."”

* Yo, mies.”

*You are the deputy sheriff of the courty!
Don't look roand—thore Is no ons hera!”

Waoll, miss—Iil vou say so—yeal"

My falicr Mre Mayflold—undemtood so, I
Yogret ho is not here. I pegrat still more 1
could not have sepn you holore you saw Mr,
BrIE,:F. as ho wished me to,*

" Yes, miss”

“My fmthor s a friend of Mr. Briggs, and
knows something of his affairs. Thors wos a
debt to a Mr. Parker " (here Miss Muayfeld np-
parently consulted an entry o her tablets)  of
ona hundred and twalve dollars nnd ssventy-
fivo conta—am I right?"

The doputy, with groat respect: * That is the

Ngrars,

qh\\"hich ho wished to pay without the knowl-
edga of Mr. Briggs, who would not have con-
sented to it, ey

The oclal opanod bils eyes. ** Yes, miss,”

* Weoll, na Mr. Mayfleld is not here, T om here
topay itfor him., You ¢an takeo o check on

clls, Fargo & Ca,, Tsuppose ¢

** Cartainly, misa.

ho took tho chock book and pen and ink

from her reticule, and filled ap n check. Sho
handed itto him. and the pen and ink. * You
are to give me s receipt.”

The deputy looked at the matter-of-faet 1ittls
figuen, and slgued and napded over the re-
edipted bill

o

i My tathor sald Mr, Driggs waa not to know
)

*Cortainly not, mies'

* It was Mr, Brigis's Intention to lot the judg-
ment thke its course, and mive up the liouse,
You nre a man of business, Mr, Dadd, nnd
know that this I8 rittcalons!”

The deputy Inughed. ** In course, mlss,”

“And whatever Mr, Driggs moay _have pro-
posed to you to do, when you go back tu the

orks, you are to write him a letter, and say
th“ you will simply hold the judgment without
evy."

" All right, miss" sald the deputy, not iil-
‘p]t:]ﬂ.lr'r'd to hold himselt in thissuperior attitude
O Jelr,

~ang—"

o8, miss 7'
Bho looked steadily nt him. " Mr, Briges told
my [ather that e would pay you ten dollirs for
thy privilege of stayiog here,”

. Xes, mise,"" 5

s Qm{ of conrso that's net necessary now."

"No-0, miss."

A very small white hand—a mers child's hand
—wihs here eatended, palm upperinnst,

Tha ofleial, demoralized completely, loaked
at it a momont, then wont Into his pockets and
counted out into the oalm the coina given by
Jelt: :I:--‘E completely Nlled the tiny recaptac)o,

Miss Mayfleld countod the money gravely,
and placed it in hor porlestioinaie with a sunp.

Cortain gunlities nffect certuin nntures, This
Frn-'ll-'nl Liusiness net of the diminutive hoauty
wiors him—nibalt ho was just ten dollaes out of
pockoet by lt—strack the oMelal jnte helpless
wdmiration. He hesitatod,

“ That's all,"” snid Miss Mayfleld, conlly: ** yon
nesd not wait, The lotter was only nn exeuse
to gt Mr, Iirlggs out of the war,"

o Lunderstand ye, miss.” o hesitated gtill,

Da you reakon tostop In these parts long

L Ldon't know,”

Lauso yo oukht to come down some day to
the Forky.'
Ba

it #he thiought she had

* Good morning, miss.”

= Good morning.”

Yot ntthe oornerof the houss the raseal turned
nod looked back nt the little feure in the sun-
leht. He hind iastboon plissleally overeama by
A younger wan=ho hod lost ton dollnes—e lind
oowifo und throe chilldren,  Ho forgot nll this,
Ho had boon o n{gih'nl-» 1 by Migs Mayfold!

That practieal horeine sat thero five minutos,
At tha ond of that time Joff oame bounding
Town the hiL hiscurls damp with perspiration ;

s frosh, honest faco the pietues of woo, Ler
won, for the Intter could not be fonnd |

Novor mind, My, Juif, I wrote another and
gnye o bim.*"

I'wo tonrs wore standing on hor cieeks, Jofr
turnml white,

Lol G, mjgst™

" 1ts nething,  Yon woro right. Mr, Jort 1
onght not o inve wilked down Liere nlone, I'm
vory, very tred il =do-wo misgnrable.'

What womnan conld withistond the wngulsh of
that honest, boyish faoe 7 1 fone Miss Mnyiiold
caltld, Bha lonksd at him over hep handkor-
ehlal, and snfd, * Porhinps: you il goimothiing
Lo miy 1o your teland, e T'va gant Bilm off, '

hing,” sald Ioil, hueeiodiy @ nond slo anw
that wll bijs ot tronbilos Lol v lsh at tha
sight of hor wonknoss,  Sho B emblingly
from herseat. " Ttlink T will o lon now, bat 1
|?n|‘1}|;- I thiuk=I must ask you to—1lo—earey
e |

Oh, Inmo anid impotant eaneluston

The noxt moment Jeff, pilo, strons, passions
Ao, bt tendor ng n mothor, Hiftsd Lo dn s
arma and beought ee into the sivting room. A
sl tanoous oincalation broke from Aunt Sally
avd Mrs. Mayilold—the possible comment of
vostorily on the wiiale .\|l.|...uln,

Well, Joft, | revkoned you'd be up to suthin®
Hko thae 1

Wail,  Jessial
trtmm&

M,

I koow yon oouldn't be
ames Dodd did pot return ftrom the

n alittlo too Hwah stylo

Forks that aftarnoon, to Joff*s vague nnensd

a note from him, written_on the back o
printed logal form, to this effect

* Dran Sin: N«nlnr ne yor Intond to aet op
the Bguare in roened to that Tietle Mator | e
areansed Things go that 1 ant got o stop with
you but ' sleog in onet In n wile (o keap e
show for a Drink.  rospy yours  J. Donn,®

In this latter sug mullrin onr logal aoFlsryy
exhibitea ail throo of Lils heads At anoe,  (ng
eonld kkeap faith with Miss Mavflold, one ooulg
me e “ontt innwheS wnd one eould drg
unitont Joll saw .-111'1

nene, OWARAS oVEniug A essanger hrnurr’

nt Jols expense,

ennroalty and Kindooss (o the man e hy
il ehoked, And o genss of remorse  ji
whnmo nlmest ontweleliod the eallaf of his 0.
wonod, ' Ho niliehit hov beon oely.'” suid Doy,
Ho did not know iiow, In this weltlsh worlid, e
I6 vory L eootn Top eatiito s, aotive ugilnesn,

Misa Moyflald did net Ienva hoe room tha
nfternson, The winid was gotting np, nnd it way
growing dnek when Jolf, Wiy sitting on hias
iy, !m dnee for Nor nppeRranes, wins quity
ABLO W --Juuim n;\pnrllufn of Yuba D s o
podestelan, dusty and thirsty, making for |iig
usanl refecshment,  Joff brought ot tho bon e
but conld ot rolenin from misiog hla veehn
astonishment with tho convontional cockiall,
Bill, partakivg of his lguor and boeoiin

once  mory o apoaking animal,  welow!
drow off Lis honvy, bLoggy dreiving selives,
had  ever  woen  Bill - without

Wik -\-urruulllr bollaved to sl in
and whon ho lnld lhmllnn tho eountoy
they atifl petainad tho erip of his hand, wihiok
wnve thom wn ontoetnininge likoness o e
plethorto and aversfod npldora,

"KL eonhwdod 10 pass over my linos to g
Iringd anad Luke .'flﬂ-‘-m- np yoor Lhis pven et
i BHE oyelne Yol shincply, “ Tadon't koo o
thar's any Inw nein it] Onliss yor --o-|-.|.'1
privite beanch o' the Oeoldental Ho-tel, o
on'y tinks Do fuslu'ide i moriios,!

Joft, with n rising color, protestoed agalns
sk anppnaltion,

“ Boeausa of yo are’ mabl Bl 1ifine hig
\ml-'a'.mnlt'rlmlllllﬂ'ulir- of the overgrown spl
dors with his Nat, “ I'voe gob o word or vead e
sy tothe son of Joe Brivas of Tuclumne, o
nir! Joe Belegs=yor nthor—r blaw his b ping
out for wart of o man ez ooubld stand up wnodsay
o word to him ot tha right thme

I wuld Joff, Lok low, resolita tone—thn
tone yielded v ondy from the sipitten clior
dospair and desperstion—"thar's n sick «
fn thio omes 170 Hsten to npvthiinge voan's
toany I yon'll say It gquietly, But you imast
anml sliall sponk low,"

Ll men gulekly recognlay ronl men the
world ovor: (t inonly ywmr shamas whi fon
nrad mpir. L thkine in thoe voles ol tho s penk -
or mora than s words, deoppad s owa,

“Taaid 1 nd wkepplo of words to say to v,
Thar Isn't auy tims in the Inst fowoer monlhs—
ovir sinee yo took stoek in this old ashanty, fo
the matter o' that=that I conldn’t hey snl
them to yo, I'vo knowed nll vour dain's,
I've knowsd nll your debis, ‘aposh’ly  thse
v owe thal snonkin® hound Parker: and tiae
an't o time that [eonidn’t and wouldn’t hey
chipped In and pald em for ve—for your fathe
ar's anlio—af 1'd nllowad it te b the sgunre thing
for ye, Butl know ye, Jelf, 1 know what's tn
our Mood, T know your father—allus deonm-
n', hopln', waitin’ s T know pou, Jeff, dreamin’,
hopin', waltin' til the and. And T stood Ly,
givin' you o feoa raln, anid ot It come ™

!L_-llburimi bia fnea in his hoods,

* It alnt your blamn—It's blood! Tt nintn waek
mF. % the Kimpany pasaes ma over n hices.
CThrea-quarters Morean,” ez thoy. Sz I,
‘Wot's “"i other Tl_nm.-rf Bexz they. ' A Mex|-
enn half bread.' Well, she wns a fale cort of
hosa, Comin’ down Henvytreo i) Iast trin we
mocts ndroye o' Spanish steers, In courssslic
goes wild directly, Biood 1"

Bill ralsed his @loss, goltly awirled Its con-
tenta round and roond, tasted at aod set )

awn.

= 'l‘lm_knpy\e o' words I had to say (o yo was
this: (ii{. up t‘.l'ld gitl"

Samething like this had passed through Jefr's
mind |!|o llnr before the Mayfields came. Somo-

lko It had haun him once or twices
Ho turned guickly u ?’ml the apanker,
2z how | you sez,"” sald Bill, catehing ut the
look. "I drives up yer some night, nnd you
sew 1o me, ' Bill, hev you gobtwo scats over to
the Divide for mo and Aunty—out on a pasiar,’
And 1yez, * 1 happen 2o hevono Insido and onoe
on the box with me.' And yvou hnnds out yop
traps and aoy vallyblos odﬁn'lmmt tor laave,
and you puts your aunt inside, and gets up on
the box with me, And you ssz to me, ez man to
man, ' Bill.' sex vou, mlchtgon hev a kepple o’
hundred dol\nrl About yot Ulfﬂmld ond n
man oz wig leavin 0 ?wnlrd broke "
And ez *I'vo got It, and I know of an op'nin’
for sush a man [h the naxt county.” And you
stepa into that fop'nin’, and your ereditors—
‘apesh'ly Parker—slips Into “t , and In a woek

lltui' noq.un to settlo with yo ten cents on the
dolinr,
Jafr mm«l.ﬂmhnd.!ramb‘l:qil ragovered him-
solf, and nmr A moment d, doggedly, 1
enn t do I, BUll; T oouldn't,”

‘In course,” sald Bill, puttieg his hands
slow]y into his pockets, and stretehing hii lows

0'}1‘ In courss yo c%:: t, because of a woman ™
off turned milon ’mull::u'll m bear,
Doth men rose, but Bl y is band
on ful! 'S shuﬂll.'lﬂr.
'I veckoned n minute thore wan a elek
gal In the house! Wha's ng to mako n row
gﬁg'll Who's golng to stump and tear round

Joff aank back on his chalr.
“1 aald lhu{ wns B wnmlﬁ: eontlnuod
Bill; “thar allus la onel A& man bo
hell-bent or neaven-bent some haJQ in his
tricks fa A woman's feet, ng't sn{
anythin’ nﬁin this gal, ez n ?n. The bos
on ‘em, Jefl, tsonlrz‘rlﬂn posts to pint a fellow
on his right road, and only a fool or a drunken
man holds on to 'em or llmuu in'em. Al-
lowin' th sﬁnl Is all You lmﬂ: shn 1a: how Inr
is your guide post goin' with yo,sh? 1Is alin
oin' to leave hor Father and mothor for ye ¥
# mwhe golo' to give up hersell and hor ciey
witys and her sioknesses for yo? Is sho willin'
1o thke vo (Or A parpet Iandiord the restol
her life?  And If gbga (8, Jeff, are yo the man to
Int inr?  Are ye willin' to rt%n on her ercandes,
to feteh her dinners exye do ? Thar oz men oa
does It not yer in Callforny, but over in thoe
Blutes 'Ilmr'l follows 18 willin' to tako that sltui-
tHon,  I'vo hoard,” continusd Bill, in a low,
mystorions volee; ns of ono desoribing the [nh-
ita of the Anthropophag!, ** I've heard o

lows ez cull themselves men, sellin’ of
theunselves to rleh women fn  that way,
I've heard o' rich gals  boyin' of mon
for  their sbape: somotimos—but  thet's
in furrin’' Kintries—for their |'I0dl roo!l 1'vo
lienrd o' fellows boin' In that business, and
callin' themsvives men instond o' hosses! Yo

alntthet kKind o' man, Jefl. *Taint in yer blood,
Yer father was a fool ut women, nnl o
Course, tiu-r riulped him ez they allus o tho
bist men. It's on'y the fools and snesaks o2 n
woman over makes anythin' out of. vuoya
huar of & man o wotaan hez made, ye hears of o
nincompoop!  And when they dows produca
om in the wny o' nater they nint responsilia
lor 'em, and sez they're the image o thoie
fathera! Yonintnmon ozl goin' to trust yor
fite to o woman!"

" No." said Jeff, l]ﬂ.rkl? )

* Lreokoned not,” ssid Bill, putting his han!e
in his pockots ngnin, " Ye might if ye wi
o thom kind o' follows ns kem up from !
with her to Saeramornto, Cng o them k.
wllows ox could sline L-nou]' nod Froneh wod

ntin to her—oune of e Kind - h

Lut yowint! No,

Bip!

{J wise Willlam of Yuba! In any othor hroast
but JefT's, that random shot would hove awak
enod tho irregulnr nuxiliary of Jove— o -[
But Jeff being at onoo provd sed bum e
peither vaulty nor conovlt—withour w b
junlouay in impossible. Yot ho Lalitio
for he hud fecling, and then snld,

“ Do you think that opiningg vim
would hold for a day or two bonger 2

* Lrockon,”

"Well, then, Ithink T ean sottle vy it
hare, my own wiy, and seoowith vonn, 1

He had risoen, and yet Besitunine yom gt
lng_u:ll -I;l;\';l;u baek of liis chiniy, *TI60T

wfl 1™

1 want tonsk you n guestion ;
don't mind e, but say | ri
Our erafty Ulyssos,
about to be entrappsid, cnsconed
gl‘\i:rl..fts. cocked one oye, and sald,
ul

EDOUN g, i

" \Was my [nthor rery bind 7 )
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